GOD IS THE REFUGE OF ALL
Gandhiji then reported to the prayer audience
that he was able to visit only one refugee camp and
that in the Old Fort. It contained many Muslim refugees.
As his car passed through the crowd, many more re-
fugees seemed to be coming. Though the crowd was
large and the Commandant was absent, Gandhiji in-
sisted on saying a few words of cheer to the refugees.
The Muslim workers requested the crowd to sit down
and give a patient hearing to the speaker. They sat
down and only those on the fringe kept standing. There
was anger in their looks. The Muslim volunteers reasoned
those into silence who were insistent on ejaculations.
He had not much to say. He rested on Diwan Chaman-
laFs shoulders and asked him to repeat in his loud
voice the few sentences he pronounced in his, feeble
voice. He urged them to be calm and shed anger. He
said that God was the refuge of all, not man, however
highly placed he may be. God would make right what
man spoiled. On his part he promised r\pt to rest till
peace again ruled Delhi as it did before many men
of both the communities had gone mad.
DUTY OF THE TWO DOMINIONS
During day he had seen many Muslim and Hindu
friends. It was the same sad tale of woes whether recited
by Hindu sufferers or Muslim. It was a shame for both.
He claimed to be the equal servant of all. He wished
they could unitedly make^ up their minds that transfer
of population was a fatal snare. It meant nothing but
greater misery. The solution lay in both living in peace
and friendship in their own original homes. It would be
madness to make the present estrangement into perma-
nent enmity. It was the bounden duty of each Dominion
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